Farming and Submission 
by Bun Bun Dolly 


Category: Harvest Moon 
Genre: Drama, Hurt-Comfort 
Language: English 
Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-21 21:48:18 
Updated: 2016-04-21 21:48:18 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 13:51:24 
Rating: M 
Chapters : 1 
Words : 1,553 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Miki had lived most of her life under the care of her very 
successful mother and her star brother ... with no one to turn to with 
her deepest and darkest pains and secrets she was forced to hide it 
all away so she could be accepted by her mother, who truly finds the 
girl a disgrace and would do anything to simply marry her off and get 
ride of her. But then Miki is given a chance 


Farming and Submission 
Chapter 1- The Family 

"Lady Miki, your presence is requested in the great hall" Miki looked 
up from the book she had been reading to stare at the servant who had 
entered her room. She slowly put the book down and brushed a stranded 
of her black hair out of her eyes, her mother had been furious when 
Miki had gotten it dyed without her say so, "A family meeting I 
guess?" The servant nodded and Miki slide off her bed "Your mother 
has invited some fine gentlemen for your courtship, they are most 
handsome" Miki looked at her servant "Courtship?" Miki didn't like 
the sound of that "Well you are 21 milady it is time you found your 
spouse" Miki ' s usually well composed face twisted with dark rage "Is 
that so?" her tone was also filled with anger and hate the servant 
shrunk back, Miki was, out of the two children the one with a short 
temper and fiery personality. Her face was very pretty she had snow 
white skin and bright, round, blue eyes that were so intense it made 
it hard to keep a gaze on them, but when she got angry the blue 
turned into a stormy gray and it was like watching a storm begin to 
rage. The servant began to watch the bright blue fade into a its dark 
gray and she felt her heart pound "It is your mothers wish that you 
find a spouse ... just like your brother has" the words were tiny and 
small coming from the servants mouth. Miki closed her eyes, took a 
deep breath then opened them again, her eyes had gone back to being 
there cheery bright blue "Please leave me so I can dress for the 
meeting, I assume my brother has come home for this little get 
together?" the servant nodded then turned and darted from the 
room . 



Miki closed the door after her then with one swift movement threw at 
punch at the door, it sent a wave of pain up Miki ' s arm to her 
shoulder but she had so much running through her mind she hardly felt 
it. When she withdrew her hand back the knuckles had began to bleed 
_Great ... stupid door _she sneered at the door blaming it for her now 
busted knuckles. Carefully she disinfected the wound and took some 
gauze and wrapped her hand, she then put on a black dress, white 
tights and black, shiny flat shoes then then oped the door and let 
her servant escort her to the main hall of the house. When they got 
to the big, white double doors that entered into the great hall Miki 
adjusted the collar of her dress "Servant you shall wait here till 
the meeting is concluded then you shall return me to my room and 
fetch me tea" the servant nodded and stepped back from the door Miki 
then pushed the door open and went in. 

The great hall was a large room well her mother held most of her 
parties and important meeting, her mother was the head of a very 
successful cosmetology line that dealt with shampoos, conditioners, 
dyes, and other things that revolved around hair, along with that she 
was a teacher at the collage and now ran a chain of salons that were 
very well know and well respected. Her mother was a very good 
businesswomen and knew how to get what she wanted, there were none in 
the world that apposed her rein in the hair world, Miki stood at the 
door watching as her mother sat at the long dark wood table that she 
had imported here from a far off country, sitting to the left of her 
was Miki ' s brother a military man who to Miki ' s thoughts was the most 
stuck up and egotistical person she had ever had to misfortune to be 
kinda related too, next to him was his fiance and the picture perfect 
soon to be bride to her mothers favorite child, she had hand picked 
the girl just for her son, though they had been childhood friends 
before all this, Miki knew that her mother had already decided that 
when her son came of age it was to this women he would be forever 
bound too. Miki let her mouth twist into a scowl this whole family 
was disgusting. Nest to her mother on right were 7 men all well 
groomed and very stiff and serious looking, from first glance Miki 
was able to pick out what type of work they did 3 of them were 
members of different branches of military, 2 other were doctors most 
likely surgeons, the other too Miki grit her teeth at this were most 
likely therapist by the way they held themselves _Of course she 
brought therapist ... what else would it be? _They all were talking 
amongst themselves, her mom putting on a good show to make it look 
like she was the perfect parent. Finally Miki decided it best she get 
this ball rolling and cleared her throat, everyone turned and looked 
ta her "Ah there my beautiful daughter!" exclaimed Miki ' s mother 
rising from the table and holding at a hand to show that she wanted 
her to come and stand next to her. Miki rolled her eyes and walked as 
gracefully as she could up next to her mother, her m, other taking 
hold of Miki ' s small slender hand when she approached. 

"How has my daughter been this fine day?" the women said using her 
fake, motherly voice as she spoke Miki shrugged then stole a glance 
at the men now checking out what it was her mother was offering to 
them, it made Miki feel uncomfortable the way the looked her over 
like she a piece of livestock she didn't bother trying to hide the 
disgust in he eyes as she stared straight back at the men, they all 
dropped there gaze "Sit daughter, there are some people here that 
would like to meet you" 


"I'm not interested" Miki snapped drawing her hand away from her 



mother. Her mother chuckled but it sounded very forced she could see 
it was hard for her to keep her facade going "Sister that is no way 
to speak around guest" chimed her brother, his voice stern and 
disapproving. Miki shot him a look sure he was OK with being throw to 
some girl, he had the pleasure of know his spouse at a young age, 
what there mother was trying to do was simply force one of these men 
onto her and Miki would not have that. There mother cleared her 
throat then in an even tone said "Please darling, these men have come 
from a great distance just to meet you... give them the opportunity to 
do so" Miki snorted and crossed her arms over her chest, tossing back 
her short black hair so it didn't hang in her face "They came because 
you summoned them, they are here on your orders not mine, I have have 
no need for such people" she was looking the men dead in the face, 
none dared to catch her glance. 

Miki watched her mother tighten in her seat "Miki that is not true 
and you know it, they are acquaintances of your brother and have come 
here because they wish to meet you" Again Miki snorted then looked at 
her mother "Your not setting me up with any of these pigs, id rather 
have sex with a dog then them" Miki then turned to the men and 
gracefully bowed and in a tone filled with attitude and sass said "It 
was an honor to meet you" Miki then turned and stormed out of the 
room slamming the door as she went. As she stormed passed her servant 
the women hard pressed to keep up with Miki ' s quick feet , the 
servant decided it best not to ask how the meeting went from the pace 
of Miki ' s footsteps it had not turned out well. Once Miki was back in 
her room she slumped onto the bed and stared up at her ceiling. The 
servant cleared her throat "Madam?" she said in a small voice, Miki 
sat up and took a deep breath then in an even tone said "Please fetch 
me my tea... then leave me" the servant bowed then left the room Miki 
stared down at her hands that were folded in her lap... her mind was 
racing with a thousand thoughts all of which she would rather not 
think about right now. Throat ti9ght she tried to force the thoughts 
away but they would not go willing finally she bite down hard on her 
lower lip and closed her eyes, the thoughts began to fade but it was 
a slow process and left Miki more exhausted then anyone could 
imagine, for there wasn't a soul in the house that knew of the secret 
war that Miki had to fight against herself almost everyday. Soon the 
servant returned with the tea she placed it on the table in the 
center of Miki ' s room she then bowed and turned to leave doing her 
best to ignore the tears waiver in her mistress's eyes that she knew 
she was trying to force away. 


End 
f ile . 



